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Our only Gods shall be the Subterrane
Pictures of things mis-shapen, harsh, and crude,
The flattened Face outside the window-pane,
The little Squeak behind us in the wood.
Here, friend, are subtly drawn uncommon things;
Make such your Gods; they only understand.
Only a Headless Ape with slimy wings
Can whisk you round the Interesting Land.1
With an host of furious fancies
Whereof I am commander,
With a burning spcare, and a horse of aire,
To the wildernesse I wander.
By a knight of ghostes and shadowes
I summoned am to tourney
Ten leagues beyond the wide world's end*
Mee thinkes it is noe journey.*
The town of Brass in the Arabian Mghts. The ruins of
Frankish Mistra, above the ancient Lacedaemon, which
inspired a scene in the Second Part of Faust*
Far in the town of Sarras
Red-rose the gloamings fall,
For in her heart of wonder
Flames the SangreaL
The gleaming fosses ring her,
Haut dreams her turrets are,
She riseth o'er the desert,
Like the great Magian star.3
"The back-tolled bells of noisy Camelot."*   "After
these years the flowers forget their blood."4 The words
of the Earl of Derby (later Henry IV) above the dying
Sir William Ramsay: "Ah, it is a goodly sight to see ,
a Knight make his shrift in his helmet, God send me such
*  Flecker (an example of Hugo's "grotesque").
*  Tom o* Btdtam*                3 Rachel Annand Taylor.
4 Morris*